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BOBW, or at least in so mean a way as not to deserve that name; and it is perhaps for that reason that their mothers are said to be delivered, rather than brought to bed of them. But Baronets, Knights, and Esquires, have the honour of being BORN.
I must confess that, before I got the key to this fashionable language, I was a good deal puzzled myself with the distinction between BIRTH and NO BIRTH ; and, having no other guide than my own weak reason, I mistook the matter most grossly. I foolishly imagined that well-born, meant born with a sound mind in a sound body; a healthy, strong constitution, joined to a good heart and a good understanding. But I never suspected that it could possibly mean the shrivelled, tasteless fruit of an old genealogical tree. I communicated my doubts, and applied for information, to my late worthy and curious friend the celebrated Mrs. Kennon, whose valuable collection of fossils and minerals, lately sold, sufficiently proves her skill and researches in the most recondite parts of Nature. She, with that frankness and humanity which were natural to her, assured me that it was all vulgar error, in which, however, the nobility and gentry prided themselves, but that, in truth, she had never observed the children of the quality to be wholesomer and stronger than others, but rather the contrary, which difference she imputed to certain causes, which I shall not here specify. This natural, and, I dare say, to the best of her observation, true account, confirmed me in my former philosophical error. But still, not thoroughly satisfied with it, and thinking that there must be something more in what was so universally valued, I determined to get some farther information, by ad-